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CHAPTER M.
fComtioaed )

A OU Just watch the way accl.

@l . dents are gong to happen
around here!" he exclaimed.
“When—what, do you ex-

Pt to go ashors?

_“That would be cheating,” she
JRughed, “I know that daddy Is per-
after all, he Is my daddy, lsn't he?
And he's always been so good to me,
"No one could be anything else,
eryl, he replied with utmost con-
vietlon. | "Just give me a chance
st ft!"

“Well, T will, right now, I want
Jou W tow me for a little ways.”
“Of course! Put one hand on my
shoulder. That's the ticket. Just lie
#till. I'm o -brute for making you
awim so far.”

‘"No, I've often dono more than this,
but to-day, somehow, I get tired.'”
After n moment she sald: "Tom, I
Wish you'd promise me something."
“Will 1! Ask me!"

“Don't take the risk you took yes-
terday. 1 was frightened to death un-
i 1 caught sight of the Hello In the
afternoon. She's much too small to
4o such -things as that In."”

“Oh, she did beautifuily, Beryl, and
there wasn't any danger. Just for a
half hour or so down off the Rip It
was a bit rough, but the rest of the
w-i wan like a niilll-pond.”

"Never mind about your mill-ponds,
Tom; you've promissd.”
“All right. Does that mean that
You'roe getting to—1o care about me—
& little, Beryl?"

It means that I like you sufficlently
not :od want you drowned,” she

l

lllT‘h .

“is that all?" he persisted.

"No, I shouldn't want you to be
im either,”

t werlously, you do !ike me
some, don't you? And you won't let
that Rogquemore chap make up to you,
will you?”

won't let Mr. Roquemore steal ime,

she replied, wve Eravely.
“And now 1 think you'd ter cast
me adrift because wa L

e
aboard this schooner we'll be In full
sight of the yacht, and | don't want
daddy to havé a conniption fit before
bﬁn‘lhn; it wonld quite spoil his
[ te.”

'om stopped swimming and Beryl
took her hand from his shoulder,
‘Goodby.,” he sald, lugubrivusly,
*You won't forget ahout the acei-
denta, Beryl?

{*Oh, they happen In the best rigu-
| 1ated familigs, Tom," she amiled.

‘%oolbr. e had a bully swim,

aidn't we?”
“Fine. You might shake hands,
Yyou know."
“Might 1?7 Well—Ooh! Please Jot
unless you want me to drown!
“ean’'t swim with one hand, as you

-
wet

Tom released the little cool,

d.

'“"‘l'll swim around the othsr way.

codby—dear.”
n‘"Mr-—« . Lawless!"

$he was swimming hard and had
aul a dozen yards between them, hut
covered the distance in half as
y stroken,

“Take it back, Deryl!"
+He was very close and looked dan-

j "\‘::. yea!” ghe assented In a panic.

*¥ do, Tom!" Y

*Hay, goodby, Tom dear.

*“Geodby, Tom."

“ Pear,” " he persisted.

u",!n

#Yes!" He Inid a hand on her arm

and she slipped away from it, swal-

jowed & mouthful of water, sputtered

and swam desperately, But he caught

. *‘Dear, Boryl"

ﬁh. closed her eyes, made & face and

ted In upreulnn.lm tonea:

“Qeodby, Tom dear”

He diﬂl":'t appear satisfied, but he Int

her go. Twenly fest awal she turnod

and called over her shoulder:

. #1 didn't mean it! You made me say

je1* The mocking face laughed back

@t him across the =unlit water.

“You'll do It hmlt-&' unn::ﬁ: 'ti'!rn. he

‘It only necds pr

9”:‘-&,. was a dellant toss of the crim-

gon-awathed head, and then she was

e around the bow of the schoonor.
smiled, slghed and then, snug-

hin face into the water, set out

with powerful trudgeon strokes to

make his detour to the Hello,

CHAPTER 1V.

ELL, asked the Colonel
an  hour luter as ha
spread his napkin across
an ample expanss of Im-

maculata white walatcout, “have &

good bath, Beryl?"

“Very, daddy. The water was just

"ll

m!:wy were nnmq on opposite sldes

of & small table under the awning of

he after deck, The Colonel Inninted
on eating all his meals out of dcors

pepaver the weather allo. -1,

This morning the weather was

eomplaconcy itself. The Unawesp

scarcely moved at her chain, Not a

ripple stirred the water of the wide

miye harbor and the sun was already
baginuing to make good Ite earlier

1.

" Tho little table Fleamed with white
and Immaculate silver, while
of nasturttums and a shallow
plied with flaming red raap-
fes added vivid notes of color,

" smaull, pink-cheaked
¥, eamn and went nolselossly,
in a steaming pot,
{ mwathed ip n napkin, oges and
1, gold And white and brown, ap-
tizinely garnished with

o ———— ——

A R S S O A g g e v i

TheIlarborof Love

The Best Love

fectly ridiculous about you, but then, N

Colonel was mm':.'":f'u Tom.

the Year ¥
Y BARBOUR &

LUTReN

0o a 0 %

epicurs, and Tats, as claver as he
was, marksd with red the day that
passed without a reprimand. This
morning, however, tha Colonel found
nothi to eriticine,

He [inished a plate of raspherriia
and graclously allowed the steward
to serve him with two egge and & alice
of orisp bacon. Beryl poured the
coffes while the Colonel ran through
the little pile of mall beside him.

“Ah," he sald presently, running hia
eyes over a note, "Monty writes that
he will be hers this morning. Hm;
yoa, yen; quite right, quite right.”

He lald the note aside thoughtfully
and applied himseif to his breakfast.
Heryl, having wrecked a perfoctly
gvod egx and nibbled at a plece of
toast, jaid aside her fork and lvoked

dreamingly over the harbor. It had
come to life now.
Tenders were darting here and

there, sail boats were shaking out

thelr canvas, the ferryboat was whist.

Ilnxklur the yacht club landing at the
eck.

Far up the harbor, & gresn oasls In
the midst of the masts and wharves,
luy an lslund girt with graasite and
coversd with grass and bushes. ‘The
remalns of & wooden dock stretched
bleaching across a ledge, and up
againt the skyline stood a tiny shanty
of driftwood, windowless, with
crook of rusty pipe apringing crasily
through the slanting roof,

“Duddy, what is that island? she

asked |dly.
Oh, that's called the

“Inland?
Wurming Pan."

“Warming Pan? What a funny
name! Why Is it called that?*

“Well, the story goes that somse
canny old Yankee truded a warming
pan for it In the old days."

“How absurd!"

"l don’t know. In those days land
wasn't worth much, and I dare say
the Indian who made the trade fan-
cled he was getting the better of the
bargaln. The chap who bought it
only wanted it for a cow pasture or
lorl:cthlns of that sort, 1 suppose.”

“l suppose now it's worth a good
deal, Isn’t It?" ahe asked. »

“Hm; what It's worth Is one thing
and what they want for It is another,”
Erunted the Colonel. “If they found
out We—any one, that ls—wanted it
I‘?,:yl?“pmbably ask a dollar a foot

“Why did you say we, daddy?
Shall we buy it and bulld & nice ram-
bling old bungalow on it? It would
be rather jolly, wouldn't it?"

“¥You wouldn't think so when the
tide was out,” he replied dryly.
“There's nothing much but flats above
the Island. And whoever buys It will
have to dredge out tho channel in
order to get his boats up.”

“You know an awful lot about it,"
she sald curlously, *“Did you ever
think of buying It, daddy?”

“Hm; yes, I have thought of it. By
the way, that launch over thers looks
like the one that passed us yesterday
outnide the breakwater, doesn't |17
Can you ses the name? The—er—the
sunlight gets in my syon. '

“It in the one,” rep. *d Beryl disin-
terestedly. “she’s very pretty, don't
you think?*

The Colonsl nodded, approvingly.
‘Very trim, and she looks able, too,

but dinged If 1I'd want to come
through the Rip in her. What was
the name of her?"

“‘Hello,"" she replied.

“Sort of a sllly name,” he sald.

“Some day that young devil will take
a chancs too many. Well, I'm going
ashore to plck up Monty. Want to
come?"

The Colonel pushed back his chalr
and tossed aside his napkin. cyl
hesitated, her gaze still on the Hello.
At last she shook her head. *No, I
think I'll stay here, daddy. ' Shall

ou bring Mr. Roquemore back to
uncheon ?"*

“Probably, If he's ready, to coms.”
The Colonel Hghted one of his fat
cigars, “There's that chap now,"” he
sald, nodding toward the Ilaunch,
“Looks llke one of thosa thingama-
boba—-Vikings. Heminds me of soma
one, too, In & way; dossn't he you?"

Beryl studiad the figure on the Hello
critically.

“No," she sald finally, “T don't think
I've ever mecn any one quite ke him."

“No' Well, I'm off. Aask Tate to
see that Monty's stateroom Is ready

for him, will you? Want anything
from the town?"
“You might bring some candy,

duddy, If they have some that's nies.”

“All right, if 1 don't furget 1t."" The
Colonel stuffed his mall in a side
pocket. 1 must find some one to look
after thesa for me. [ suppose there's
& stenogrupher at the hotel up there.
Wish I'd brought Stacy with me,” he
grumbled,

I should have learned shorthand
and typawriting, daddy,” laughed
Beryl., “Then | might have been of
some usa to you."

“You'd had to learn to spell, too,"”
chuckled the Colonel. Beryl made a
face at him,

Five minutes later the Unaweep's
launch threadad her way to the land-
Ing, the Colonel sitting commandingly
in the stern. Three minutes later still
the Hello's tender snuggled RKaell
against the Unaweep.

“1 suppose 1 couldn't come aboard,"
sald Tom, Inainuatingly.

Beryl whook her head, “Against the
rules,” she anawered, leaning over the
rall,

“Aren't you wolng ashore this morn-
Ing?

“I've just refused an invitation to
gko. Daddy has gone to mest Mr,
Hogquemore and bring him aboard.”

Tom made a face, *“l suppose when
ho gots here 1 won't be able to awe you
al all, Beryl"

“"Well 7"

"I know where they have the dandl-
eat chocolates you ever ate.”

“l asked daddy to bring me some,"”
she replied provokingly.

“That's no good, then. How about
Mexican luce stuff? Aren't you crozy
about that? They have a lot of it at
the hotel.”

“I have a trunk full of it, Tom, Be-
sides, 1 think daddy s to meet Mr,
Rogquemore at the hotel.”

“Anyhow, you're all out of reading
matter,” he maid hopefully. “You know
you need magazines.”

"I have a cabin full of novels |
haven't even looked at,” she laughed,

“Oh, the deuce! You ought to see
the town, thoukh, Beryl, [t—it's very
picturesque; old housea duting back
to the—er—8panish Inquisition or the
discovery of America or somnething,
you know; funny old crooked sireets
and-—and all that. Come on!"

But Beryl shook her head.

"'l'g.at wouldn't be an accident,

O,
orid.)
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“No, It would be a cinch! Hut, look
here, Beryl; this—this sort of thing
can't go on forever! Why, hang It
all, we might as well be fifteen hun-
dred miles apart!”

“You'd have trouble talking to me
at that distance, Tom."”

*1 have trouble talking to you now,"
he grumbled. “Why can't 1 just come
around this afternoon and call, like &
Christian ™

“Hecause, Tom, daddy would raise
an awful rumpus and haul up the
anchor and go salling away.”

“He's not the only one who éan go
salling away,” replied Tom grimly. “If
he thinks he can lose me anywherse
along the Allantic Coast, why, just
et him try It! If he wasn't your
father, Beryl, I'd say he wus darned
unreasonable.”

“You may say It even If he I8 she
lnughed, “If 1t will do you any good."

“Just because my father swiped a
rallrond or something from him! Why,
the old thing never pald a dividend as
long as the Colonel had 1t!"

“There's nnother count aguinat you,
Tom,” sald Beryl gravely. “Daddy
says you've never done anything.”

“Done anything?" Tom's brows
went up, ““What sort of thlnfa?"

“Well, gane Into business,” repliad
Beryl vaguely, “or—or made money."”

"Made money! What's the use?" ke
shrugged his shoulders. “I've got
more than [ need as it In, and when
the mater dles—which 1 hope she
never will=there'll be a lot more,
What's the use of making monoy?
An for business, why, I hate It. It's
vither selling a man something he has
to have for more than ita worth or
finding out what he wants and get-
ting it before he can™

“Like a rallroad,” observed Baryl
innocently. Tom grinned.

“BulL" he went on, "if that's all
that'a troubling your respected papa
I'll start a peanut stand or be a bond
galesman, And I'll bet 1 could gu.m-
him good and hard if I tried” he
added viclously.

“Don't he h:rd on daddy,” laughed
Heryl. “After nll, he's an old dear,
Tom, and you'll iike him awfully when
you know hiin better.”

“How am | going to know him Let-
ter |If hie stands me off all the &
Bery!? Thut's why [ say let's drop al
this nonsense and get down Lo brass
tacks, I'm going to call this after-
noon,” he declared recklessly,

“I'm w0 gorry | shan’'t be here,” she
sighed,

“Whera are you going?

Blie shook her head. “Just—some-
where! 1 don't know yet, There are
lota of places to go to. There'a the
town and the Néck and—and that
island down there, Did you know
they called that Warming Pan Island,
Tom?™

“Yeu,
Why ™

“It's sueh a funny name, ton, only
I think he snid silly Instead of funny.
And he sass somme doy the young
devil who owns It will tuks one
chanee too many."

“He did, eh? Well, the young dewvil
iIn molng to take a chance pretly
soon,” he laughed.

Three bells sounded from the
yachin.

"fioodby,"” sald Heryl.

“What foar? he demanded in alarm.

“l must go and look after things.
Freda's walting for me.”

“lat her wait, 1  need you more
than your mold dees, Beryl"

Heryl shook her head with smiling
decinion,

“Weli, when am I golng to see you
aguin?’ he asked maorosely.

“It depends'” she replied as she
moved awey from the side,

“On what? If it depends on ma''——

"On aceldenta she  sald  softly,
"Goodby.,"

“Wall, but—Reryl Hold on!
".u_____"

There waw no reply, however, and
after gaging for n minute discon-
solately ot the emply ralling Tom
sighed, wslipped his oars over and
paddied back 1o the Hello, where Ole
was shining Lrass,

Tom mads fast the tender and set-
tled, himaelf in his favorite position
on the edge of the cabin roof. with

L]

it's on the chart that way.

I want

his long | swinging Into the cock-
pit. He filled his pipe and lighted It,
watching Ole thoughtfully, nally:

"Ole,” he asked,
married 7

Ole looked up slowly, spat uver-
board, shook his head and went on
ruhblnf.

“No?! Well—er—you've been In
love, haven't you?t"

After due consideration he nodded.

“What was the trouble, then? Why
dldn't you marry?™

Ole gave a fnal rud to the wheul
and moved his ean and rags across
the cockpit.

“Ono girl, Mr. Lawless, she say,
‘How much money you have, Ole? |
not have so much then, and she say,
‘No, sir.'! Another girl—l meel her
after 1 come this country—shes not
lke music. Bhe say, ‘Accordion muke
me siek. Throw him away.' [ say,
‘Goodby.'"

“tee,” loughed Tom, ‘'You must
have been fearfully cut up about it,
Ole. But now, say, how did you-er-—
how did you nak them?"

“Ask them?"

“Yes, to marry you. What did you
say? How the deuce did you go
at it

“Oh, T say, ‘Miss, I love you very
much. You marry me and we buy
little house, raiss littls family, be
happy all the time." "

Tom whistled. “Sounds a bit—er--
indelleate, though, what?"

"ulr?"

“Never mind, Ole; I dare say it's a
very excellent method; only"— Tom's
voles tralled away and ho scowled
ancross the harbor. Then: “But, tell
me, Ols, suppose you wers In love
with & girl pomething fierce and hor
father wouldn't have you wsround.
Huppose he wouldn't even let you Into
into the house. Eh? What then?

Ols considerad thin thoroughly the
while he smeared tha polish over a
tarnished cleat. At lnst:

“1 mot give damn for father, Mr.
Lawlesa. If my girl she say, '‘You
come along inside, Ole,' you bet I go!
Then If her father he's better than
me, pretty quick [ go out again '

‘Ole came as near smiling as he aver
had in Tom's knowledge of him. His
flat face becams o network of deep
wrinkles and seams and crannles,
Tom sometimes wondered what would
happen If Ole really laughed.

After a while Tom went ashors anid
purchased supplies to replenish the
tiny larder of the Hello, It wouldn't
do, he reflected, to L. wmt of food it
the Colonel auddenly touk It into his
head 1o change his port.

After that he climbed the hill to
the Neptune Arms and watched from
@ shady place on the veranda two
perapiring youths play tennis on the
meagre court that had been Literally
quarried out of the granite cliff,

He met one or two acqualntances
who stopped to hohnob for a season
over u listlean cigaretle, The cob-

versation was not exciling, dealing,
as it did, principally with the
weather, which was voted “beastly

hot,” the ¢forts of the tennis en-
thusiasts, who *"fancled themselves
& bit," the lutest news from Hroad-
wny and the Avenue, culled from the
morning’s papers, the club race to
be satled that afternpon and the
merits and faults of the Neptune
Arimas

Johnny Hurd, however, a tall, lan-
iuurnul yuuth In Immaculate white
annels, whose progress about the
world could be traced by a trail of
hulf-consumed clgarettes, struck a
note of interest.

“SHaw Monty Hoquefwst a while ag:
out front. They & _ he's getting
filthy with coln now %, Wish to
heaven my old man b made a cor-
poration lawyer of me wieas”

“It would have taken some making,
Johnny*

“"Don't be nasty, old chap! T may
be a bit of an uss, but Monty hasn't
got & whole Jot on me. He was talk-
ing to Col. Chardon, and | suppose
that moans he's handling this fish
merger thing for the Colonel'a crowd.
More monesy for Monty.
ought | »
He
what

“were yYou ever pa

“What do you mean by fish merger,
Johnny 1" asked Tom,

“Oh, I don't know, It was In the
rs a couple of woeks ago. The
Colonel formed a company to buy up
& lot of places where they dry fish,
you know; cure it, | guesa you call it
They've bought up pretty near ove
thing along the shore, | fnne{i 4
Sun called it the Fiahball erger.
Don't know what they're dolng here,
though. Don't belleve there's a fish
place in the town.”

“Much money Involved, Johnny?™

“Slathers. Somethin' ltke two mil-
llons, 1 think. Know the Colonel T

“I've seen him,"”

“Funny old chap, the Colonel. (ot
hin title In the Spanish Onlon War.
Hot-headed, you know; pig-headed
too., CGot Into n rumpun with the War
Departmint Johnnies about supplies
or somathing; papers wera full of It
nt tha time; sent a tin of cornbesf to
the Becretary and wrote him to ‘try
the damned stuff himself.'* Johnny
tossad awny his cignrette and lighted

a new one, after offering them to
Tom. “Ever ses his daughter, though?
Corking! Money, too, In her own

right. Her mother was Bally Far-
quhbar; dead now; the piter swears
phe was the prettiest woman In New
York. Got your chug-chug hera?"

“"Yes, 1 supposs you'res in the race
this afternvon?"*

“NMather! The Souhratte’'s faster
than sver thin summer. Got more
spread. [ say, come ajong with me,
eh? I'll glve you a corking sall, old
chup.'

“Thanks, but I'va got somathing on.
Wish you luck, though, Johnny.*

“Thanks,” drawled Johnny. “Well,
1 must bo getting along. Promised to
mest & chap about this time; forget
whers, though. Ho long."

And Johnny, whoss sols accoms
plishment was salling a knockabout
na well as any amateur Iin eastern
waters, drogged himself away.

At the office door he puused to ex-
amine tha thermometer and shake
hin head disapprovingly at what he
read, Then, after holding the tip of
his clgarstta undsar the bulb for a
moment and watching the result, ha
Jounged from sight. Tom looked after
him with a smile of amused tolers-

tion.
“Any one'" hs mald to him»elf
“whao'dl never seen Johnny Hurd ﬂli

a sloop in a guls of wind would think
him a total ass."

The tennls players retreated to the
hotel, mopping their streaming faoes,
and Tom went to lunch,

When he returned to the Hello Ols
hiand the awning up, and, aftar a fruit.
less examination of the Unaweep's
afterdeck, Tom routsd out & nawa-
paper and s tled himself to read. A
tiny breeze hnd sprung up out of the
south and slightly mitigated tha haat.
Hut it was uneomfortably wArm and
humid, nevertholess, and  prosently
Tom dropped his paper, put his hands
under hix head, fixed hix wnze on tha
striped awning above and guve him-
self to thought, a process to which
he had bacome of lnte nlarmingly ad-
dicted,

CHAPTER V.

ERYL'S remark made that
morning regarding hils lack
of oceupation had been

1 " dodging about at ths back
of hils mind ever since

Viewing thie matter from the eon-

ventional polnt, the Coloncl, he econ-

cluded, had, after all, reason on his

pide, Undoubtedly every  fellow
ought 1o do something

In tact, Toun had left college with
the laudable infention of making =
name for himscelf some day tn one de-
partment or another of human en.
deavor,

That he hadn't done so was owing
to clircumatances, clroumstances dia-
tinetly discouraging to ambition,

Left, when stll in ecollege, heir,

through the death of his father, to
more money than he would ever fAind
need of, IuJu.d suddenly found him.
,nl! daprived of ull incentive to lahor,

—

1

g’;ﬁ NEXT WEEK'S

Tom in the drawing room, lnquired
at dinner who he was and went off at
A tangent. ‘The course of true love
naver rune sinooth, and bhers was no
exceplion. Tom was anathema,

Luckily a diffioult position was
simplified by the Colonel himseif. It
wan time to leave the clity for the
summer, and a few days later they
were on the Unaweep. Tom, be-
ing Informed by Beryl of the condl-
tlon of afairs, laughed grimly and
hurriedly bad the llo put In eom-
minslon.

For the next woek or s the pursuit
wan br water. Once or iwies the lover
got within speaking distance, but the
Colonal, alt h with no wuspicion
that the obnoxious Tom was on his
heeln, nlippad from one port to an-
other, heading steadily northeast-

And the Hello followad. Once, fear-
ing & gale, the Unaweep had unex-
reum sought harbor, and the Mello

ad ovarrun Ia q » and for threa
days had searched vallingly.

Now, howaver, pursued and purauer
wara scaroely a cable length apart,
and Tom, still staring at the stripsd
awning, vowed that not again should
the big boat escape from his sight.

Ha meant to win Beryl in aplte of
the Colonel and marry her in mpite
of —weil, in mpita of anything! Only
=only parhaps ha ought to maks him-
self of more use in the world.

Thera were Elonly of occupations
open to him, he reflected. e had
money enough to try anything: he
might go Into banking, bs a broker,
try real sstate, bulld a rallroad, atart
A steamship line, As for the one pro-
feasion he had prepared for, he had
long since determined that he wanted
nons of It

There was nothing in the legal pro-
fesaion that appealed to him; Its ways
were 100 dublous and dark. Doubitiess
his views on the subject were ex-
treme, but he had once sald that he
could understand , and aympathize
with & man who astr tforwardly
stole & milllon dolla t that he
had no patienca -uhrt-ic lawyer wha
achemed and plotted and cheated to
save the man from tha penalty.

Porhapn, after all, he thought, one
oocupation was good as another, sipos
It really mattered little whether he
suoceaded or falled, And there was
tha rub, What was the good of guing
into a thing that didn't matter? There
Was no excuse for doing a thing un-
less you did it well,

(n the other hand, If he did It well,

He hud prepared for the bar, but
never taken his examination.

After leaving college he had spent
two years abroad with his mother, &
nwest, lovahle, coloriess woman, who
spent her days idolising her son and
dolng her utmont to spoil him,

That she had not succeeded in the
latter endeavor waas principally due

. 10 the fact that Tom was about nine-

tenths father and only one-tenth
mother.

Heturning to New York, Tom had
played for a time the role of moth
ubout the candle of Pleasures, Hé
Muttered around with a number of
other moths whom ha known
more or leas Intimately in college, and
for & year enjoyed the glare and the
aimless excitement.

He had one or two dissy plunges
toward the flame, hut escaped pinge-
Ing, and one MAne morning awoks to
the dlﬂonn that the life of o moth
held, after all, no very strong appeal
for the son of his father.

Tom made one or two tentative
lnns to settle Into an occupation, but
wiweeh Mrs. Lawless doing har beat
tu discourage him, and his own lack
of Incentive, nothing came of them.

In spite of belng what might be ),

called u drone he was seldom idle. He
followed his pleasures strenuously,

Fond of horses, he had maintained
his own stable for two years, trav-
vlled mouth and west In search of
likely stock, trained his own hunters
and shown the results with fair sue-
CHAn,

After estimating that every ribbon
he had captured had cost him about
threo  thousand dollars he sold his
stable, not becauss ho couldn't quite
well affor but becaums he felt that
he was no tting his money'a worlh
of pleasure und Interest,

Motor-boating had Interested him
naxt, and he had gone into that quite
us thoroughly, Not satisfied with the
craft turned out for him by a bullder,
he designed a boat of his own that
had proved ths sepsation of the year,

and with which he bad capmft‘
ricea north and south.
When, finally, the boat turned

turtis In the Hudson River ons day
and Tom bad barely escapsd ndm
hism wtory then and thers, hes
satisfied his craving for speed, and
tha next affort was the Hello, small
enough to go almost anywhers where
thera was & heavy dew, to use Tom w
oxpreasion, large enough for comfort
ard soaworthy enough for anything
short of & hurricane

And so, living a busy and healthy
it not very usaful existence, Tom had
» his twentyy-seventh birthday
and entared the next lap without
notieeable Intarruption to the chearful
monotony of his courss,

Then the unexpected ~which always
happens msonner or later-—cama,
an afternoon reception whither he had

bhern coaxed by w friend, he met
Heryl Chardon. It sesmed to Tom
that that was tha first Important

thing that bad ever happaned to him,
and it left him breathless. Far soma
twenty-four hours be remained o
dazs, following sutomatically his
routina of existencs, fealing as though
ha wera no longer treading mundana
earth, but had heen transiated to
somn hasy, delicious, Intoxicating
stratn of ether about midway between
the puvement of Fifth Avenus and
tha Gates of Heaven, Hut Tom was
far too practical to remain long In
such a trance, and when he found
his fert set once mors on solld ground
ha hegnn the pursuit of BHeryl,

For n week he connived and cons
#pirad to meet har. The result at-
tainad, Tom found himself stil) |n
outer darkness, for the good-looking
and waalthy Mr. Lawless had appar-
ently no attraction for the fascinating
nnd equally wealthy Miss Chardon,
For a week Tom moped

Then luck served, There was an
accidentil meeting on tha Avenus, a
tulk that consumed o doren clty
bincks, and, fAnally, Tom summoned
vourage and asked to be wllowed to
oall.  Followsd o blissful, ecstatle
fortnight during which the lover did
his bast to waar out the stone steps
of Col, Chardon's residence,

Then one aftermoon the Colosel,
happening home early, ran across

whatever it might be, and made & suc-
cess, what Iin Heaven's name did It
amount te, after all? It only meant
more mnuﬁ..nml he had a snsaking
suspiclon that he already posseased
more than his share of the world's
goods. The subject wan decidedly puse
rling, he summed up, and only one
thing was clear to him; which was that
he would do anything to please Beryl.

At that moment Ole, whom duty it
was to keep an observant sys on the
Unaweep, reported a boat leaving the
rm‘hl and Tom sat up quickly and
voked.

The tender was already under way,
and In it sat Beryl, tha Colonel and
Monty Requemore, Tom watched dis-
rustedly until the tender reached the
club float and the party disembarked
and disa from might.

“That spolln the afternoon,” sald
Tom aadly, He contemplated the iden
of following them ashore, but decided
against It Tt looked too much like
spying, Finally he reoalled the fact
thit the gasoline tanks needed refill-
Inig, and Ole was ordered to proceei
down the harbor to the gasoline boat,
Ho the Hollo gently chugged her waz
past the Unaweep, under whoss dec
awning Freda, the mald, was dividing
her attention between the sewing in
er hands and the pink-cheeked little
steward,

“T'd give him a thousand dollars for
his job for & couple of weeksn,” Tom
reflected enviously.
able to see her any time of the day!™
Hut by “her" Tom didn't mean Freda.
The Hello threw & line to the Matty
and Jane, and the proprietor of that
eraft aroused himsslf from & nap in
the cockpit and made It fast.

"Hello,” sald Tom. *1 want sixt
of ganoline, pleane. What's It worth

“Well, I've seen the time It was
worth a lot and I've seen timea when
it wa'n't worth so much.”

"Well, what'a it worth to-day?™

“Well, mate, beln' as you're a friend
o' mine, say sixteen cents.”

“If I was an enemy,” laughed Tom,
“I'd go somewhera else fur (t. Jsn't
fifte=n enough™

“Depands on what you mean by
enough,'” responded the man as he
threw the hose across to Ole. I got
saveral prices o' gas here; fourteen
cents, sixtesn cents, sightesn coents
and twenty cents. I kind ¢ thought
the sixteen-cent was  about
what you wanted, mate.”

“What'n the dlﬂonnu hatwesn the

teen-cent kind and the twenty?"
saked Tom, seating himself on the
deck roof and flling hin pips,

“Aix cents,” was the placid reply.

“Nothing alse?*

“Not as I knows on.
out’n the same tank."

Tom laughed. ‘“This ian’t a ons.
prica ghop, [ mea '

"“No, sir; we (ries to sult all pocket-
hooks. What'll it be, now? Bixtesn
or sightesn, mata?™'

“Hixtean,"” replied Tom, gravely,

“Thure was a feller nlong hers last
week,” snid the man as he began to
work the pump leisurely, “wanted
some gas for o boat sort o' ke that
one o' yourn. Regular Ne' York dude,
ha was, “Whal's It worth? he saya,
kind o' mpeakin® kitteniah. ‘Twenty
centa to you,' says I, thinkin' to my-
welf, T'd like durned well to charge
you Afty’ ‘Why,! says he, 'most
swallerin’ his clgarette so excited he
was, "Why," says he, ‘I never heard
o' such robbery, 1 happen to know,
my man, snys he, ‘as how you pays
anly ten for ithat gas wholesale
“Think o' that!' says . ‘An' what
business might m e in, son? 'I'm
in the elothin' Iness,’ ho says. |
stloksa my foot oul !ike this. 'Anm'
whiat might you ask for a palr o'
woollen socks like them™ T naks him,
'Oh.' he says, haugty as you please,
mute, ‘oh,’ he sayn, 'I'm in the whole.
sale busineas, ‘Wposin® you be,' |
mayn, 'l mucas you know what them
sotks s worth, don't you® Well,
finally, he 'lowod they might be worth

They comes

‘bout twelve cents wholesele, ‘And
Mmwhat might they cust to make? |
HAYW, ‘Why! says he, “bout eight

centm like as not.” “Very good,” | says,
1 pald n feller over to town twenty
cents for 'em.' 1 sayn. ‘Looks like
there was over s hundred per cent
profit on 'em, and what in the
clothin’ business goas In the gasolinua
business,’'y! says. ‘I might ask you
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“Think of belng Po
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tweniy-one, son,’ | says, ‘but seeln’
an it's you, you can have |t for
iwonty,” | mayn” He chuckied as he
left the pump to Kiek & kink out of
the howe. “Cualled me o yualified rob-
ber, he did. Maybe o, maybe
mute, but | notices an how we're.
pretly much alike when we've
romethin’ 1o sell. We may be goud
feilers afterwards, like a8 not, an’
stand to a glass o' heer, but just as
long as there's anythin’ to pell we're
all robbers to the sime extent, ain't
that so, mate ™

“Im afraid it is. How much have
¥ou get i there now ™

“Thirty-alght galion. "

“How ean you iell T

“By the pump, mate, Every time |
turna the handie onee around it flows
[ Iallor;." . . Tom

Mo thought," said .
“And you've turned it just uhm?-u-l’
times, my friend.”

man seraiched his head, t

over the side and (hen looked u:t..ln
with a twinkle In his blue eyen,

“Uuess we'll have to split the 4if-
ference, mate.” he suid gravely, “mn'
call it thirty-five, 1 aln't questionin®
you!;‘:-uunl. mate™

“Hut mm questioning  yours,™
luughed Tom. *“Go ahead m’: thir-
1y une—thirty-two"——

Well, all rleht, but it Just shows
how durned hard it is to make an
honeat livin' these duyn.” And the old
f::pmd n?‘lr;‘ here rn Pete

uwee Jiv over
Wagnin b o
“What ned — thirty-five — o
him?™ anked I;:m. d
“Driven (o desperation, he war,
mate. Usad to live in that enbin you
An honest Asher-
with a good dory
nd

L

lenty o' o arou:
ters wan plentiful in | hem
t like huc ries they was;

*oto made a good livin' until
hat--. to ute him. Wirst t
up an' said Pete didn't know his own
pota from other people’'s. Then, when
that lttle unpleasantnoss had wed
aver, a feller landed on the lsland ons
day and mot to messin' round and
found where Pets had absent-minded

ke left & ocou f short lob-
aters In the cabim. Pete explained In
he was Intendin’ to restore

g

court how
‘em to their native element, so to
upeak, an' had just forgot to so do.
- l' bl.hnlt IIIdI:;I;. make “n:o difference
Pete was fined "bont alxiy ilars.
Wall, sir, that was ths beginain'
Peta’s downtall: After that, seeir’

how he couldn't ke an -

made
the world, Any way,
woke up by Pete s !
der. Beems he wanted ten lons o
gl. ‘What you want o' gan? 1 sa

oll, he gave me understand in m
funny lingo that it wa'n't any of my
durned business. An’ po more It was.
It was aa dark s the,
niggers '“-i" but [

an'

g
es
2
®

H

boa '
27y Vasima: o
o my an’ as
showed me the "y
- Kol <A
A er

Willlams ‘vomes out an' sa
mome one's stolen his
‘Funny thing ls,’' bhe
wa'n't but & pint or so
Whoever took her must bave
her, unioss he got
wheres.' Looked sor. ' hard at
ha did, but 1 didn’t say nothin’,
as how I was an Innercent party
not wishin' to get mized
scandal. But that wasnt all
when he was driv
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pump,
mista
and teared ‘round
on account o
:.olt hn'dt ‘I‘u!‘.h“ "
ver mads no fuss about
his wife, Made me &.I.:In
o' my natlonality, It did!
ey Sl
other w A

hln‘ sighed and
n. "1 cal'late I'm

agn

much profit on this sals,”
dmmﬂy. "Well, it's all in a-lifetime
After much fumbling In

mate.”

n
pockets he made change ten-
dollar note m: ‘i‘h o AL

ths Hello w

noss dowh. z
Ag arouad the master of
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A3 she swu
the Heity and Jane called across:

“Say, mate, kin’
businadses, what m/ght your business

“Just at pressnt,” replied
he awung the wheal, "ll‘?uvls‘hl?u..'!
“So!" drawled the old chap with
simulated surprise, 1 was l'ﬁ-il!l.’
as how you might be a lawyer!”
v ———

CHAPTER V1.

RLUNT-NOSED dinghy

A figure at the oars crossed

almost nolselesaly the broad

lane of moonlight and &ls-

appeared Into the shadows
again. Heryl smiled and tried to fol-
low It with her gase. Preseatiy It
appeared once more from behind »
nearby boat and the soft creak of
rowlocks came to her.

“Freda,” she sald, “you may go %o
bed now. I'll look after mysell to-
nl;l:ht."

‘erhaps Freda, who, In splte
snub nose and broad mn‘:uu.“:::
thoroughly as sentimental, had heard
or scet the nearing dinghy, for she
arose with alacrity, murmured good-
night and disappeared discroetly '
dn.?'n the companionway,

ere came o gentle soraping sound
at the Unaweep's stern :n? Beryl
crossed to Lthe ralling.

"Ion:?" nhe Questioned soflly,

SAY, ayt

“You oughin't to Jo this pose
daddy came huck"-——-u -

“Oughtn't has no meaning La-night,
Heryl. Look st that moea.'
sighed. I know.

it's woa- .
been watching
’ Y R
W i

derful, isn't 1LY I've
it evar alnos they left

“What were you thiaking of?™ he
softly.




